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2 ST JAMES' ST., BUCKINGHAM GATE. WEDNESDAY, May
MY DEAR MRS BURTON,
I have sent a silver cup for my little godson. I had intended to have sent it many a long month ago, but somehow or other I let the days slip on without doing so; for this I beg his pardon, which he must grant me as soon as he can babble. I trust that you will receive the cup at the same time with this letter. I hope that you are well and happy during this fine weather which makes me wish myself far away out of smoky London. Best love to my dear little violet-girl, and believe me always, dear Mrs Burton,
Yours truly, A. TENNYSON.
Letters to Mrs Howitt.
[1846.] MY DEAR MRS HOWITT,
The day you mention was at least as pleasant to myself as to you; one, indeed, not easily to be forgotten. Clapton is henceforth to be remembered with higher and other than cockney associations, it is no longer the London suburb but the home of Mary Howitt. As for the morning dresses, did I notice them ? if I did, what matter? they were a compliment to myself.
Your book from Longman has not yet arrived; but when it does, since (however you may please to depreciate beforehand) it must have something of you